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CHAPTER XX.
Gledware's Possessions.
ED FEATHER'S mind was not
constituted to eutertain more
than one lending thought at a
thine. Ever since the desertion
und denth of his daughter reveuge had
been his dominant passion. It wus n
order to find Gledwire that he
haunted the teall durlng the yenrs of
Lahoma's youth, alwanys hoplng to dis-
cover him In the new country—gliding
behind herds of enttle, lstening to
scraps of talks nmong the cattlemen,
earning from Mizzoo the unensy desig-
nation, “the ghost.'

Thanks to the reading nloud of La-
homn's letter, hie hnd learned of Gled-
ware's prescuce in the city
had known yenrs before as Westport
Landing.
el by its marvelons il
tractid by Its tumultuous Hood of life
~for his mind was full of his mission
He could see only the hlood following
the blade of his knife. henrd oothing
but a groan, u death rattle

Cledware's prosence In the boat this
morning had been made possible only
by the interposition of Lahomy. But for
the Indian’s deep sented affection for
her, whom he regnmled ns o child, the
man now smiling Into Annabel's pale
face would long ago hnve found his Gonal
resting place. It was doe to the Indi-
an's singleness of thought that Laho-
ma's plan had struck bim sax good.
Gledwnre, stripped of all his
glons, slinking ns a beggar from door

[HISEOR-

which he |

II tiung the ne

lasdd |
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Annnbel uttered o smothered cry of
defight nx the Ifldescence flled ber
eyes, Bhe looked neross the wnter to-
ward the pagoda shiped clubbouse,
where her mother stood, falntly de
fined as o speeck of white agalnst the
green wall shingles of the pliveza, It

sl that It peeded this glance to
stendy her norves,  Edgerton was for
gotten Khe redtchesl ot hor hiand,

And then, perpdexed ot the neekines be-
withidrnwn, =he tonked

of (iled

wipledonds

" Shee et @limy
witre's foce and Ler Wlond tnesmd cold
That fuee was frozen o borror, At
the taentig of the bentman’s heoaud e
had  Instomtiy ™ " I umil th
huage Lrimmed) hitt, the fave of his en
emy o= i brougn | i 1 the grave
Gledware vensidd bponthing, then his
form quivoered with o dilen Ineish of

from iy

brenth o of & iy e

Ing. s eves rallesd in his hemd as be
tarned nbont scanplte the shores, ginr
ng #t Bdgorto's distint teai,  Why
hadl be come unarmml?  Hosw cou d b

for

have fafth o Red Kimball's
surnipoes®  Fle tortured his bheado

some glenn of hopw

Pt

“Phls Is gl 1 leive,” be shrieked, as
it the Dmdlon's foot was alrendy npon
his pevk “Thi= ix I luwive”™ He

P bl wWiler “1t

wis i He gbout the Californin raneh
It'e a He about all my UIHALY I'\--I
got mothime, Anuabel, 1 soll the last
Ipit to get you the weckince. but 1
Ishiowldut huve done that Now it's
gone. | bitve nothing:™

The Indiun rose siowis The oars |
sl down fpd foated away in the |
flushing streaimn of the sun's MYys.

Annabel realizing that the Iudian

He went thither unbewllder- |
| i.--]-;l'!'

| live™

to door, no roof, tn bed but sky and |

enrth—that I8 what Red Feather had
tennt

He
the resplte,
ilternntive

had belleved Gledwore gled of
Thnt he should aceept the

gevmeidl rensonnble.  There

wane 4 cholee only hetween denth and
poverty ] Glledwnre wished to live
80 des] s basely I'he: chlef
eared lttle for life Still, he wonld
nnheditating hnve preferred the most
e i existere to o Kulfe In his
henrt How much more, then this
eraven white mnn! Bat the plan had
falledl beeanse Gledware did pot he-

Heve death wis the other alternative.
Never In the remotest way had it oe-
rarred to the nvepger that Gledware
rould he spared should he prove false
to his onth. Hed Fenther wis loss a
man with passions than o cold. relents
tess  fate. This fate would surely
overcome the helpless wretelh shoaid
he cling to Lls riches,

As Iled Peather sklmmesl the witer
with loug never
loouking back, the voices of liis passen-
gers cumie to lils enrs without mweanuing
He was thinking of the last few days
and how this morning's ride was their

sweeps of lls oirs,

| itheness of o pouther he steppasd over
[the seat and moved towanl Gledware

d pot expected to see
Ll offer posistigic This show of
elipelied  tewet wl doubibsml fists stid
venly enrneed Dl amd the old lust of
vengenpee el from his eyes Wat
| pndd disenizing coat were cast ashle,
For o motwent bis form, rigld and
prect, gleamed like o statae of eopper
rut in stery, relentless Hoes, omd the
single erlmson feather In his raven

fitting sequel, The warly sunlwaips
were full on him as e tiited back his
Head, but they showed bo viuotioh ol
bls Foee, Dord set pod dually vl o the
clent radlanes

Urouchimz near the sumimer house of
Glodwaie's Dlove, b A overlieat
Red ISl (TR I I o il winpee
Pt peear] sl o x| i i Ix
Lhroe Jarkemesd mbud i
vlon t) (HT i o i
sl vkt n Jor o to
(™ Wit 1 Lpbing e
Baad Jefe W g vl the it law st
HETT H il In
Tor grinnm W liat 1 T

Wolint 1l Thils vide e the Inaat
Gledware o made 1 chio b lud
clang  to | T EE N (1] 11 upd  now
Preaths bedsd Ll anni e was searecly
pritst pnpdedikles i e mideht hinve Hived
w0 long, he wlin so Lol Live 1, |
o, b il ehosen o e rich -und to
e

When Rid] Feather browght bis solad
bk to the present Gledware was de

seribing to Aunabel g raneh o Califor

bl For wildhe e Lol trondisd thie Jonse
near lpdepemsdenes, Fle would tuke Lher
Fur awas s b would bulld o bese thins

andl thus—romus 5o, terraves lere, oar
e pllbanes,

Atnmabel  Jistened  gravely, sbeathy,
her Cove all the paler for thee sunlighit
Hashidg over i, for the mibmice sun oy
the wives gluncing up Into ey pensive
eyon.  Somwchow the sumshine, the rip
Il of thie waler sectied to Terul b
gt of her e, belopged, rather, to
Edgerton Compton, rowing e solitude
ugaln=t the sky Thuse nnkaed trees,
bisre, brown hills sl ledges of huge
slogies  sevined  her Worlil  bouialitios,

Kin to her, cludmlng bt But thiere
wiw Callfornks snd the splendid hoose
L CTR T T

The Iuding was listenlng uow, but as

I henrd  projected detalls  glow lngly
presetited po change came In his grim
deep lined o He simply Knew It

Lot the ool plin!
Besutiful owmen” he beard Gledware

say. spenking o an altered towe, “all
thut s ln the future-but see what |
lave brought you, ‘This Is for todoy.
IUs yours, dear.  Let me see it around
vour neck with the sun full upon it

Hed Feather turned hls bead, eurl-
LETTEY A

Gledware held outstretebed n mwog-
ulfleent dismond necklice which shot
forth dozzling rays as it swung from
his cager fngers,

Wus bl ta i

| “Edgerton!

| bess of his upraised blade,

tastrople,

lils  Jmpassive

thirentened some horrible o
started up with o serenm.  Edgerton
bl alreddy tnrned towand  them,
alurmed at sound of Gledware's terror,
He Lent to the ones, compreliending
only that Annabel was In danger,
“Edgerton!” she shricked blindly.
Edgerton! Edzertoni”
Gledware crouched ot b fect, ory-
ing teseechingly: “1 swear | have
pothiing—nothing! 1 sold everything—
gave It away—left it=nothing in all the
world! I'm willing to beg. to starve!
I dow't want to own apything! 1 ouly
wint to Hyve—to llve—my God, to

wond,
and

utter o
lghitness

Il Feather old not

hut with the stedalthy

G ledware, pushisd to the Inst
padring of the
Clogg ol clhinpee, wWns
Forved buck ) Ihmself.  With the
I<ion of nn Inherent cownml he saw
Iim Bur  with
o mmildens! soul he

the

Thet
extremity, des 1} !l'l|ul-i

some mirnoenlons

0l

aull ehanee randnst
the slesperntion of
defensive,

thirew lilmself upn

Iteil Fonther |

wieks matched in gold the silver bright-

The next moment his form shot for-
ward, his arm gripped Gelkdware about
the neck despite furious  resistance,
uud both wen fell Into the water,

The violent shock given to the boat
sent Auninbel to hep knees.  Clutching
the side, she gazasd with horrified eyes

at the water fn her wake. The men
lingd disappeared. Lt i the glowing |
white path cut gevoss the ke by !In-:
red streank that |

sun appesred a adall
thinned pwny to fonint purple and I|i!||‘
plnk She wutehed the slulster diseol |
e tion wit fuscinated eyes.  What |
tnkilnee plaee beneath the smooth
thle? o was it all overy Ilad ]:n-l‘
I thier ol 8 rock o whileh hey
| I whils drowned hilmself
& vietin O lud thele De -In-"‘
- R

His Arm Gripped Gledware About the
Meachk.

b cought in the tangled brauches of
u submerged forest pree? It was one
of the mysterles of the Orarks never
to be solved

Bhe was still koneellng, suill staring

with frightened eyes, still wondering '

when Edgerton Compton rowed up be-
side ber,

| ke,

—
“He sald he had nothing.” she stam-
mered as he helped ber to rise. “He
snld he bad pothing. How troe It Is!™
Edgerton gently 1ifted her to his skiff,
then stepped In beside her. He, too,
wns watching the water for the pos
wible emergence of a ghastly face,

wouldn’t 1. sittfng up soimewhere with
Bill Atkins? [ ain't sayiog | mightn't
get out of this country nnd find a safe
spot where | conld live free and dis-
posed with an old renegnde ke him

Ing whether he's above ground or In

Annabel begnn trembling as with | Kingdot come. But | conldn’t be with
the ague, “Edgerton! He sall it was | Loboma.  Pm under ban.'*
all n Ne—about his property—amnd so ’ “IE goun were on my farm near Okla-
It was. Evervthing is a e except— | homa City.,” WHfred suggested. “and
this.™ !I.n'lmnul aodd 1 lived dn the eity yon
She clung to him Ji‘ullhl often see her. Up there nobody'd
. ’ . . . . . mokest you, nobly'd know you. That's

When BEE AtRins with an ale of Im-
petietrable  mystery  lavited  Wilfred
Compton to a ride that might Keep bim
from his Lirkle severnl donys the young
i goessmd that Willoek il been
fotinidd Eabomn. divining as  much,
urged Wiifrod to hasten, assured him
thut she enjoye] the publicity aud stir-
ring life of the Mangum hotel aml ex
prressed thist  should  she
newd o fricod Mizzoo woulid belp her
theongh any  diffieulty, 8o Wilfred |
ronde with BilL amd Willock was
tiot tent oo

Bill was evidently in deep trouble,
nnd when Wilfred amd he hind let them.
down fnte the corridor,
whose only entrance was o crevice In
the wonntadn tap, he understood the
oll teapper's deep despondency —Brick |
Witk was there, sl Brick declared
lils Intention of giving himself up. He !
announeed s purpeose belore greetings
bad subsided. Bl called bim an old |
foul. used unprinned linguage. scolded |
vuther thap nrgusl. Wilfrsl, on the

confidence

nwny

aelvos stone

other hawd, delnyed events by request. |
ing Ml partienlars of the last few '
wepks,

“He's told we all he's been up to”
1l objected; “there’s no call to travel
over thut ground agaln,  What 1)
bronght you here for, Wilfred, is to
show hiim how foollsh be'd be to let |
hilmself be taken when be's free as the |
wind.”

“1 tells my tale,” declared Brick.
“aud them ans has heard it once ean
tuke it or lenve it He wos discursive,
dreumstantial, and it was n long time
before he led them In fancy to the door
of the boathouse and showed them Red
Feather and Gledware disappearing
forever beneath the surface of the lake,

“There 1 walted,” be gald, “expecting
first one head, then the other, to come
to Heht, but nothing bappened.  Seem- |
ed ke 1 couldn't move. But Edger-
ton he begny rowing towards me with |
Anunbel, she happy  despite  berself,
and when [ see It wouldn't do to wrey
o lopger 1 ents loose the ol deaf
boatman and unstops his wouth, Well,
sir, hes lors ont a yell thiat would 'n” done
ervdit to a bobeat fighting in the teaps.
I Badd to run for it. Fellows from the
clulihonse took after thinking 1I'd
Loty tinrdering comwebody. 1 skinned
them Ozark Wils, and 1 skinneid myself.

ut Brick he When yon turns
foose n bolwat expect soratehes.”
e

“Don't tell about how youn hid in the |
hills walting for a night train” Bl
pleaded.

I tells it all.” Drick was inflexible.
“You snre here, 1'm here. and it's o safe
place. We mny never be so put again.”

“A wife place!” Bill snarled. *“Yes

i 1s n safe place. But you've lost your
uerve, Was a time when you'd have
stood out creation in a hole like this.
But you've turped to salt, you have a
regular Bible charucter—giving up to
the law, letting them clap you in jall,
getting yvourself hanged, very lkely!
And all because you've lost your nerve,
Bee here, Brick, stand ‘em out! I'il
steady you through thick and thin. I'll,
biring you grub nnd water.” |

“You conbln’t do nothing,” Brick re- |
turned  contemptuously.  “You're too
ol As for that, T ain't come to the

SILVS,

SUYs

pass of nealding belbg walted on, 1
euess, b win't dangers that sulwlues
e, Its principles. Look here!™

e walked to the erosshar thnt wos
ot In the walls 1o guied the door from
the wiknown abyss, “I found ont they
wits o hole In the rock Just abont five
feel taelet I enn take this |
rope and tie one emd to the post and
ot myself down to thnt little room
where there's grub enough to last o
long slege, where there's bedding and
commaon luxarles, ns tobaceo and the
I oin't been smoked out, Into the
openi I goes, free and disposed and my
hands held up aceonding,

When he hod finished the lnst morsel
of his story and had warmed some of

the toor,

It over for nnother taste there came|looked at her.
an ominous silence, broken at last by |
the quernlous volce of Bill, arguing |

ngulnst surrender,
CHAPTER XXI,
“Lahoma of Okiahoma."
ILLOCK walted in patience

thl Bill Atkins bhad exbhanst- |

ed hlmself. “@ ain't saying
nothing,” he explained to

| Wilfredd, “becnuse bhe aln't pervious to

renson and it does him good to get that
out of his system."

“Let me make o suggestlon,” ex-
clalmed Wifred suddenly,

Willoek looked nt bhim susplefously.
“If it ain't counter to my plans”—

“It lsu't. It's this: Buppose we drop
the subject tll tomorrow. It won't
hurt any of us W sleep on It and 1
know 1I'd ewoy anotbher nlght with
You, us lo the old days."

“I'm willing to sleep on It out of
fricwdship,” Willoek conceded auwil
Hugly, “though 1'd rest ensler ou a bed
in the jall.  'There never wos no bied
wore craxy te get nto o cage than 1
um 1o be shut up. But a8 to the old
dinys, they aln't none left, Them depn-
Hes s fu the dugout: they're In the
eablu I bullt for Labows; they think
they owns oiur cove. Well, they's no
plive left for me, Life wouldu't be
nothing erouching aud slinking up here
i the rocks, Life wouldn't be nothing
to we without Laboma. I'd have s

 pretty  chuauce for Lapploess now,

| I thelr minds

! and he eared llttle as to what happened

tongued argument and exposition, dim-

| “When yon come to we o the cove a

| be could not understund, but he dared

| want me!"

what I've been planning.  You could
look after the farm, and BN conld go
ek nnd forth.  As soon ns the news
comes that Hed Featlier Killead Gled
ware [CH be tnkon for granted thoat he
ki) BRed Kimball and attacked the
stigey, You'll bwe cleared of nll that,
und nobody Wil want you arrested.”
Wihllock rose, “Are we golng tosleep

on this or shall 1 answer you now '
|

he demanded fixedly,

Wilfred hastily asked for time.

They passed the nlght In the moun-
tain top, But Willock hnd spoken tru-
Iy—there were no old days, ‘The one
subject forbidden was the only subject {
All attempts ot rem- |
inlseence, at irrelevant anecdotes, were :
merve pretense,  The fact that Wiifred
and Lahoma were now married seem. |
ed to banish events of a mounth ago as |
iIf they were vears and vears in the
st i

The next morning they had breakfast
in the gray dawn and departed for the
town.  Brick Willock wus determined
to yleld himself to the power of the
Jaw. Lahoma had gone out of his life,

to him.

In oppressive sllence they skirted
Turtle uill and emerged from the
horseshioe bend, finding in o sheltered
nook the three ponles that Wilfred had
provided et nightfull, He had hoped
to the last that Willock could be pre-
viiled un to ulter his declsion, and even
while riding awany toward Mangum he
argued and conxed, But It wuas in
vain, and as they clattered up to the
hotel veranda Willock was searching
the crowd for a glimpse of the sheriff.

The street wis nnusually full for that
time of night. Some tople of engros-
ging Interest seemed to engige all
minds until Willock's figure was recog-
niged; then, Indeed, he held the center
of attention. Men gathersl eagerly,
curlously, but without the hostility
they would have displayed had not a
message regarding Red Feather reach-
ml the town, Drick was still an out-
Inw, to be sure. but whatever corimes
be had committed were unknown,
hence unable to react on the imagina-
tion,  The surviving friend of Red
Kimball, giving up his efforts ngninst
Willock on the lheration of Bl had
left the country. harmiess without his
lender,

Conversation which had been loud
und excited, enger calls from street cor-
pers that had punctuated the many

med to gilence. There wns o forward
wovement of the men, not a rush, but
a vibratory swell of the human tide
pushing toward the steps of the hotel,
The two riderless horses donced side-
wise. Brick Willock had jumped upon
the unpainted tloor of the veranda, and
Wiifred had sprung lghtly to his side.

“1'll just keep on my borse,” mutter-
ed Bill, resting one leg stiflly over the
pommel. “1 can't get up as I used to,
and I expect to stay with ye, Brick, to
the juil door™

Willock did not turn his shaggy head
to answer, He had seen the sherlfl at
the other end of the piazza, and be
made stralght for him, pot even con-
descending to a grin when the other,
mistakiong hls Intentions, whipped out
his revolver.,

St It up, pard,” Briek sald gromly,

fow yeurs ngo | give you a warm wel-
cotne, bt pow 1 ain’t a-coming to you,
' a-voming 1o the law. Where's that
there wartant

The crowd that had been Hstening
to the sherift's discourse before the are
rival of the highwayman scattered at
slght of the drawn weapon, all except
Lahoma,

“Brick!” she c¢ried, *Oh, Brick,
Brick!"
There was something in her volce

to examine her foce. He
trust himself If he once

oot turn
could not

“Get out your wurrant,” he ecried
savagely, “nud get it out quick if you
His great Lrenst heaved
with the conflict of powerful emotions.

“I'm sure sorry to see you, old man,"
Mizgzoo declared. “We know IRed
Feather done what we was charging
up nguipst you, but 1 guess there's no
other course open to me.  As my aunt
| used to say (Miss Bue of Missourd) ‘1
Cgot o duty—do it | must.'" He thrust
| bis hairy band into his bosom and
Idrvw forth the fateful paper.

! Labhoma loughed. “Read It, Mizgzoo;
read it nloud—rend all of it!" she cried
| gleefully.

Wilfred looked at her, bewlldered.
The crowd stared unlso, knowing ber
love for Brick, therefore dazed at the
sound of mirthful music. Brick turned
his head at last. He looked nlso, not
| reproachifully, but with a guestion in
his hard, stern eyes.
| Migzoo turned red. “Well, yes, 1'll
Cread 16" he sakd detlantly. “Sure! 1
| guess a8 sherll of Greer county 1'1
muke shift to get through with It
allve”

He begnn to read slowly, doggedly,
Brick, without movement save for that
bheaving of his bosow, fucing bhim with
A mingling on his face of supreme de
flapce for the render and superstitious
awe for the legnl Instroment.

that nobody aln't after and ain’t necar |

! erowa. During the reading they had
been watching Lahoma. and her ex-
pression promised more than frultless
langhter, “Hold on, Mizzoo! Laho-
ma's got something up her sleave!”
Lahoma spoke clearly, that her volee
might earry to the confines of the
erowd: “Mizzoo, 1 think you read in
that warrant ‘coumty of Greer, state of

Texns? Didn't you "
| "That's what | done. Here's the
words"

“PFut. you see.” returned Lahomn,

“that worennt's no good!™

Mizzoo stared at her a moment, then
exclulmed violently, “By"— Propriety
forbade the completion of his phirmse,

The crowd lustantly eanght  her
menning; n shout rose, shrill, tumultu-

Jous, broken with lnughter,  She had
"reminded them of the subject which
a s=hort time ago boad engnged all
minds,

“It's no goml” erled Lahomn tri-
umphantly. She took it from Mizzoo's
Inx fingers and deliberntely tore it from
top to bottom,

“1 guess I'm pegetting old, sure

enough,” said Bill, “This Is beyond
me."”
Wilfred looked at Lahoma question-
Ingly. DBrick. stupefled by violenee
done that sacred instroment of elvill-
zatlon, stood rooted to the spot,

Mizzoo was grinning now. “You
see,” he explained, “word come today
that the supreme court hns at last
turned in its declsion.  Pralvie Dog
Fork Is now Ited River, and ‘Red Riv-
er’ is only the North Fork of Red Riv-
er—und that means that Greer county
don't belong to Texns and never did
belong to ber, but Is a part of Okla-
homa.™

“Aud you'll never have an Okluhoma
writ served on you,"” cried Lahoma,
“pot while I'm living! And you'll go
with us to our farm and live with us,
you and Bill and"—

Lahoma bhad expected to be very
ealm and logical, for she knew she had
all the advintage on her side. But
when she saw the change in Brick's
eyes she forgot her rights; she forgot
all that watching crowd; she forgot
evenn Wilfred, and with a spring she
was in Brick’s arms, sobbing for joy.

He tried to say something about her
Boston kin, but he could not express
the thought coherently, for, glant os
he was, he was sobblog too,

“If there's ever n meeting,” she sald
between tears and lnughter, “the east
will have to come to the west.”

“Those Boston folks,” cried Blll, with
a sudden upheaval of unwonted hu-
mor, “enn simply go to—benns! 1I'm
negetting down,” he added, cautiously
lowering Limself from his pony. *1
guess I'm In this too.”

“You're In it growled Brick, *“‘but
yvou're on the outskirts, Don't come no
nearer.”  He stroked the head that
restid]l on his brenst, his great hand
moving with excecding gentleness. He
gazed over her brown glory at the sym-
pathetie crowd.

“Fellows,” he cried, “just look what
I've ralsed!™

“Boys," excinimed Mizzoo, “what do
you say? Let's give three cheers for
Lahomna!"

Wilfred's volee cut across the last
word, proud and happy, “Make it La-
homa of Oklnhoma!”

THE END.

A PARISIAN CREATION.

A stunning evening gown is shown
of black silk net with jet embroidered
trimming. The skirt, finished with a
wide bund of jJet embroldery, is topped
with & double tunie, one fimished with
n satin binding the same length ns the
drop skirt, and another uneven In
length is finished with Jet ball fringe.
The bodice of embroidered Jot I8 ex-
tremely decollete, but velled with the
silk net and finished at the neck with
velvet ribbon and tiny rosebuds. Long
sleeves, oo, are a feature of this strik-
ing affulr,

“That's all,” Mizzoo at last an-
nounced. “You'll have to come with
me, Wlloek.”

“Hold on!" came volces from the
—
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No Commission to Pay

Write for Price List and

M. Sabel & Sos

Iacorparated Established 1856
LOUISVILLE, KY.

All About the
Legislature

+The State -
Journal

Of Frunpkfort, Six Issues per Week,
B Only i Daily Paper at the State] 2
= == ECewpita. 1)

-"Frum'lﬂow Until April
T 1, 1916 For 50 Cents]] ~

Less Than 5 Cents a Week

. —

No other paper will have as large
a staff of reporters ns The State
Journal to cover the present session,
If you want 1o 'keep posted on all
features of news at the State Cnpiul
this is your chance,

Keep in touchZwithi{State polities
and see what your] Representatives
are doing.

Send all Subscriptions to

The Breckenridge News
Cloverport, Ky.

Notice.

Advertising of every nature, such
as colt show ads., ads. for money-mak-
ing entertainments for schools and
churches, are charged for at our reg

lar rates,
JOHN D. BABBAGE.

Try our Want or For Sale

column for quick results,




